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informant. He will receive various reports and information from the
officials for you so that you will be spared their untimely yet indis-
pensable visits."
"Huh, although I had never given the thought expression, that was
my reason for having Takekoshi-san report to me. He has all the
qualifications. He has understood me thoroughly since back in the
early 1890*5. He was my personal councillor when I first entered die
Cabinet as Minister of Education. But he is occupied as an appointive
member of the House of Peers, and he is writing a book on the coun-
try's economic development and other things. He is still willing to do
me favors, but like yourself, he is about your age, too."
Sumitomo nodded.
"See, it is hard to find a man fit for the job, I think that young
Prince Konoe likes me, and I can trust him. But he is also a member of
the Upper House, so my request may hinder his work. Another prob-
lem these days is the nvaterinl compensation for such service-
Takckoshi-san's was purely gratuitous. We can't ask for service with-
out compensation*"
"That's right, Brother Saionji, Well, you do the choosing, of course.
Brother, may I suggest this?"
"Huh?"
"When you do find your man, may I pay him, pay him in some
way? I'll give him a position without duties in one of my firms in
Tokyo so that he can devote all his time as your emissary and secre-
tary."
"Huh—Takamaro. You've forced me to accept another of your
offers,*'
The brothers smiled at each other once more.
The laughter of SaionjPs granddaughter and Sumitomo's son came
to them from the garden*
"Ghana, we'll walk up to the Seikenji temple grounds this morn-
ing where we can see the sunrise and the neighboring views better,
Late cherry and early peach trees are blossoming together.'*
"Well, my lord-"
"Huh, what is the matter? Why are you so slow these days? Come,
come*"
"You are impatient, my lord."
As they walked up the pine-wooded slope from Saionji's Z&gyoso,
Ohana often asked to rest. She looked pale and was breathing hard

